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"Hey who have beſt ſuccectiag] in theis Rhine | 
/ HavedreſttheVerſe according to the times; 
Bin wary how and where they laid the laſh on, 
And not abſurdly cry'd down things i in faſhion. | 


71 


When big with Vers; and fra with Godlike 
Rage, 50 
The Man of Alec bud Docs A iy Rau 
Lord! With what Zeal 15 writes, om ſeeming 
Honeſty? 
As none nc date to ) be fincer but he. 


How long, cries 1 ſhall pining Vettüe droop, 
And none vouchſafe a Hand to help her up? 
Vertue ! by which Men Good and Juſt we name, 
Which gives the Conqurer- Crowns, and everlaſt-. 


ing Fame: 
 Vertue! which rids the Martyr from his Fear, 


Which ſolves his Pain, and gives him Heaven here. 


B Ver- 


_ Danand Age where Cunning igthe Wi 


Safe, in the hypocritical Diſguiſe; 


« 2 4 
Vertue | by which the Gods chemlelves be what 
they are, 


With us the very Shibboleth of Rags and Care: i 


And Vice, ſo much of old decryd, now grown | 


The only Mark of Grandeur and Renown, 


m of 
the Times, 


And Men are Fools meerly 8 want of, n 
Where happy K naves inſult the miſerable Gogd, 
And Pimps in Scarlet ſtrut about the Crowd; 5 
Where buſie Villains cant up Reformation, 
Rigby allow 'd to prate for Propagation, . | 
And Atheiſm the one great Canon of the Nation ; 
The Juſt bow down before the haughty erat, 
And all things ſeem as the Revere of F aber 
Warm'd with imaginary "Elbe, thus he goes on, 
As if he were a Poet of Religion 
Tis thus he takes the Men of Coif and 3 ” 0 


- 
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The eaſie Multitude, and ſober Town; 
With theſe a godly Satyr muſt go down. 
Behind the Scenes his gawdy Intreſt lies 


His Verſe ſo cloath'd with ſo much ſenwing Heat, 
None but thoſe few, the Wile, perceive the Cheat: 
The golden Mark lies fair within their fight, 


And his Hypocrifie ſuſpected Counterteit, 


Par- 


'Z 3 
But ſtill he n Decorum in Lanipoon; 
N ot ſuch as lately have debauch d the Town; 
Who jeſt abſurdly where they ought to n 
And damn a Man before it is his turn: 
Who curſe with Air, but ſtill in the urong bllce, 
And bring old honeſt Satyr in diſgrace. 
(Satyr of old by Monarchs fear d, and read, 
The Tool of angry Fops, the drudge for ail | 
Bread.) ; 
And whether all Lab 4 Glut of Sence, 
In this agree, to hiſs at Impudence'r 
Your wary Man of Verſe goes on by rule, 
Knows how to ſtroak the Great, and | kick the * 
ling Fool. 
He damns; but chen be knows which Mark t to Hit ; 
And Men, for their own fakes, dare not but damn 
his Wit. | 
| He praiſes, but tis always Men of Plabl TIO, 
Not an ill Word till theyre in ſome diſgrace. 
With Circumſpection he perſues the Curſe, © 
And won't, by gaining credit, mils the Purſe: A 
He's ſeen, alas! Inimitable Poets fail, 
Men of immortal Praiſe, who dyd in Jayl : 
That wou'd benaſty --- and theWorld wou ud prate 
As if his Sence deſervd no better Fate: 0 
 Awitty Fellow, faith—what, wou d helic in {tate? 


But 


_- EL 

| Pardon him there, his Vertue's not ſo nice, 

And hopes to get a Name at cheaper Price: 
Gets him to Court, and learns Intelligence, 
Who are the Low, and who the Men of pence; 
Who go down next, and who ſtand fair to riſe, 
Which are call'd honeſt Men, and which the wiſe: 


Enquires the new Right Honourable Sin ; 
He is a Wit, and he's a Gentleman, 


Knows better things than to advance Grimace, 
And make the Satyr grin before his Grace: | 
He can fed Fools enough of meaner ſort 
Men worm to Ridicule, brought down to ſor. 
Good Satyr muſt be Panegyrick to the Court, 
Unleſs he'd write, and fly his Country * t. 


le s not ſo bold to dare opp his WY 
Nor does as Play-mright, who in Dedication 
Cajoles an Honour but to get his Leave E. 
To make him in the Play his Fool and Knave; 
(But ſtudyd, ſmocth Pronunciation, {11+ WV 
Tall People dreſsd in Courtly Faſhion, _ | 
A Fool and Fidler from a Foreign Nation, | 
Neu Scenes, new Songs, and ſome plump Maiden- 

head, 


To multiply my Lord's domeſtick Seed; 


(3 


A Male or two from France of charming Heel, 


Wo high or low with ſo much Life can deal, 


Like whom no Infulane, for cut and {erape can 
pleaſe, | 

Or ſnuff the Candles with ſuch Air and Eaſe: 

All things but wit, in ſuch perfection, 

May very well for want of it attone: 

Thus Plays may any thing 3 - 3 The Shew and 
Foppitr 

Do Sence, Skill, Manners, evry thing imply.) 


| But, wou'd my Satriſt this with Danger write, 

In them tis Humour, but in him tis Spite : 

Ps wont be laugh'd at ſo, and told their Crime, 

Hhrougnt into Jeſt, and damn d to plumpa Rhime; 
Damn d in dull reading Satyr- 

Io have their Paint rubbd off, and naked ly 

Fxpos d, the Grin of ev'ry Paſſer by; 
Whom a mean needy Wretch ſhall dare blaſ- 
pheme | 

For nothing elſe but that he wants a Theme : 

23 Shallall their far-ſought Martial Glories hide, 
And thew an Honour on the paltry fide : 
Shall their long boaſted Pedigree deſpiſe, 

Their crowded Coats, and antique Fopperies, / 

While the gay Motto its lewd Lord belies; 


ee And 


- 
L 
- 
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There lies your Quality, my Lord; tis thence 


(6) 


And whining, moſt unſeaſonably cry, 


*Tis Vertue; there's the true Nobility. 


VVhen came your Fathers in, it makes not much, 
Or with the Norman William, or the Dutch: 


your Fame; 
VVithout it all your Exod is A 1 | 
A Trick, a Shadow, with a gawdy Name: 
Thus to the Populace who ſhould defend em, 
They ve nothing but their Vice to recommend 


5 


em : 
For they by this would faucily imply, 


_ 
1 
Re | 


Vertue has took her leave of Quality. 


Tis inſolent all this : Nor does he e 
Engage in ſuch unjuſt 9 VVar. 


Thus fought of old the Giants; with ſuch odds, 
The Sons of Earth attack the lofty Gods. 
Poets on one another may be free, 
As bitter as their VVits will juſtifie: 
They fight on even terms: but to a D=ke 


The Liberty is righteouſly forſook ; 


Or *twou'd invert the Nature of his Verſe, 


And make himſelf the ObjeU of his Curſe, 


Raſh- 


( . 

Raſhly apainſt the Rock to throw his Dart, 
Which will revert it to the Hurler's Heart ; 
And while he dreams that he makes others rave, 


His Verſe can kill, and his kind Silence fave ; 

That not the nobleſt can his Vengeance un; 1000 

But under the well-pointed Curſe muſt groan : 

At laſt ſhall find himſelf the Man 1 
Let Fools of Conſcience give n Cu th 

And indiſcreetly rate Superiours ; 7166 

Let em, and ſtarve with their Religion, write 

In deſprate Zeal, as godly Rebels fight; 

Draw forth their Pens yu Truth, as choſe their 

Swords, | 

And laſh the wicked World with, angry. Words: 

Both fight for Truth; but both be Mutineers, 

They juſt grow formidable and loſe their Ears; 

And right For Truths but oft the Colour to 

the matter, 

Religion is confounded maths NS” I 

By theſe the Thriving gains experience 


He ſhews the Habit in its grateful Sence, 

So ſpeaks the Truth, and yet gives no offence. 
For what in Nobles thoſe call Luft and Pride, 
Is Love and Glory on the brighter ſide: 


What 
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What thoſe call Murther, Luxury and ldlenes, 
Is Courage, Gayety, and Godlike Eaſe. 
Thus what they'd load with Infamy, is a EN 
The very Fame and Glory of the Deed.”  '/ 
Beſides, twere on the Public to impoſe, n i 
To be as rude and ſingular as thoſſfſe | 


W ho make their Court in Rags, when they " 
better Cloaths. 1 


Not but he thinks they may Larrioon afford; 


But he has other Buſ neſs for my Lord: 


Theres the Exchequer, and the Troops of Guard; 
The Cuſtom-houle, and Got __ whey Re- 
ward ; 1 O Ei 
Deſerve it but 1 witty ** "I ON 
Torment the paultry World; but have a care: 
Honour is jealous—. Here he changes fils; 
Satyr retires, and all the Muſes ſmile. . 
Here pleaſing Numbers move in artful Songs: 2 
Tis here the Muſic of his Verſe belongs. 
No rugged Rhimes perplex his eaſie Sence; 
But all is ſmooth and flowing Eloquence, 
Gay Thoughts, engaging Air, and happy Verſe, 
That may become his Honour to rehearſe. ' 
The great good Man, the Gods and Muſes Friend, 


Whom tis a Crime almoſt to dare to recom- 
mend; 


His 


Came nearer the Divine OrigindeFPe. N 


4 


His nul Perſon, his capacious Mind, 

So all miraculous as Heavn deſignndqem 8 
At once the Ornament and Wonder of Mankind:) 
He who Fate firſt contrivd in Nature's Health, 
Whom his Creator faſhiond like himſelf ö <Q 
Not he in all his Pomp, before his Fall, | 
Happy the Man, my Lord, whoſe lafting Nhimes 
Shall caſt your Light on future dusky Times: 
So Clouds refle& the Image of the Sun; 6 121 
Men think em many what's but really one: 7 
You give the wiſhd Eternity: tis you alone; 
We ſing your Name, and celebrate our own: 
Trophies and Wreaths of Laurel he can Paths] 


And everlaſting Monuments of Fame: 
With Air he carries on his Courtiy Lays, 


And de the "wealthy ser of his rpg 


This for ths Great, whoſe King Mees; 
Does Name, and Weakly and happy Life dif- 
pere: W 

Abu who woud IR then his Hopes to be 
Commiſſiond in the Coaches or the Cavalry; 
To ſooth a barren Vertue—-=-dreamof Eaſe, | 
And force himſelf to the Antipodes. | 


D ' 


« 10). 


In vain the dls Poet el to get, bh 
Who lets his ſawey Conſcience fool his Wit. 
But 1 il the "ATTY Man is torn IO high, 
By wanton Chance, or ſome Fatality; 
W hile from the angry Court he makes retreat, 
Or to the Wars, or to ſome Countrey Seat; 
Inſenſibly he grows, of old Edition, 12 
And ſoon comes ripe for Scandal and an: 
The Poet then his liberty will claim, 
Ambition, Luſt, and Vanity to damn; A 
Nor thinks it Inſolence to tell the Musee. 
Tis honeſt Satyr then; 'tis Bravery . 
Mere Indignation makes him verſifie ; 2 


To ſee the vaſt gigantic Villain - — = 1 
Ye Gods | and can your Juſtice let him live? 


The great luxurious Prodigals who dare 
* their own. Wealth, and Blood in Foreign 
War; 15 Fg 

Who ſcorn the temp rate Lie of lazy . 3 

They Il live by V Var, and be allowd Exceſs : 

VVhere, drunk with Blood, they may; exert their 5 
Hate, 7 1722 

Revel in wounds, Suh laugh at fleepy Fate: N 


: The 


11 ) 
The Gods did ſee em ni they ſtormd the Town, 
Laviſh of Deaths, and greedy of Renown, 
How VVives a Mr all _ 
{Gown 
Shall theſe i bediuſe cheyire Men of Birth ? 
gs ſhall n not 8 tear em from * m 


2 


Thus he can e in "a Fuſdian e 
And damn the very Men he praisd before: 
For rateing thoſe who thus for Honour roam, 
He d praiſe their Wiſdom who will keep at home. 


Not long, when Providence refus'd our o.], 
And fix d a ſtranger· Prince upon the Throne, | 
How ſoon were all things new, the Ermine, Mi- | 

ver and Lawn. | Dr 
W ho to untimely Vertue had regard, 31041 
Far d mean enough on Vertne's own Reward: 17% 
11 he Preſs and Pulpit their Affection ſnew, vv 
> And vilifie the Old, and magnifie the Newagiic! 
3 Tis now. prepoſterous Obedience, 1 


Twas never meant in that ankicky Sener, 

Io keep Men paſſive in their own defence: 
Poets recant and thrive, except the Wight, 
Who loſt the Bays before hed time to write. 


4.1 


* 
104 


Twas 


(1) 
I was hard, you'll ay, and yet twas fortunate ; 
Had they, been kind, he'd not been obſtinate :- 
But thus he ſcapd the common Court Applauſe,_ 
Was freed from juſtify ng the righteous Cauſe, | 
Which he had learnt rebelld againſt the Laws. 
Then happy who his Pen could firſt unſheath.” 
To laſh the darling Iſle that gave him Breath: 
Twas paltry Engliſh, barbrous Infulane, - 
Their Praiſe was wiſely carry d to the Man: 1114 uo 
But had it been a Natives time to eign, i 
They'd neer have dard to vent their vicked 
Spleen, 
And damn the Race of 7 rue-born E ll. 
7) q Im / 


Had 1 not Caaſe, this BA R D. who enen 


ſince 

Roſe up in praiſe of frugal 8 on 
Attack d almighty Wit, traducd the Men, 
Whoſe Names alone were Muſic to his Von is 
Diſcreet in only this; for wholl not own * 
Him far from be ng the thing he woun ampoont 


Thus 10 reſt t tis inſpires the Poets Mind: 
For this he rages, and for this hes Kind. 


© 43) 7 


He ſees the Bays and Laurel oft deceives, 
Woud ask the Fruit; Jet others ſtarve pr cho 
| Leaves. | 11:20 R yd ofl V 
But hold, fome Cully of the Muſes cries, 17 
Robb d of his wealth, and ruin df his Kaba 10 
Is it for this the Muſes do inqaige2 11 (5 1 
Or do we of it beg the ſacred Fire: 37 
Where is the good, -ald-:Thity, of . the E 
i nergy , Je d DHOOM VV! A 
The honeſt, brave Impantiality 17 9013 HO H 
The ancient Rage, which ikea Torrent ran, 
And to ſome God transfornrd the happy Man? 
Waller and Cowley, whoſe each nervous Line, 9 


Does with immortal qyealth ant vignſdocthivied| = 
Do ey {till live for this? Are they for this 5% 
Vine 3 KEE "tx 2 80 3 14 it WEA { 


Or did the Muſes withithoirr Fovvbitespe: 2)! baA 
Or have they not retumnd in herley und Ruby 
Does Int reſt only ſet the Edge on Ie of) 10 
The pliant parfimohious oat oi II eiH 
And is it this prompt en toarrite!}ri or 
Does he for this attbmyit thelof Tligcht 10! 06 
Of Findars vaſt inimitable Height ? 8; 
ind oc eig 108 wich rent 


0E Hl och AVE Stand 20 


* Did 


227 


(14) 

' | Lot ce adn sda 
Did he for Intreſt write, or Indignation; ' 
Who by a modern Method of Tranſlation} ? 
Made bold with half the Nobles of the Nation? 
Or was it not the kind Siciliam Muſe 
That did the Life and Energy infuſe > »_ 3: - 
The neceſſary firſt without diſpute, '© 0: 44/ 
While the kind Muſe was made the SubRivete, 
Abſurd ! V Vhat could the Poet hope to gain, 
When on the very Court he drew his Pen? off] 
The Gods, the Mecenates of the Age, 
VVere the wiſhd Objects of his Sacred Ras 21 115 
Nor was his Verſe allowd, but always e 
In Elcemoſynary 6 F 000 


As for "0 . tis may've Mer his 1 Place, 
And ſo grows deſperate in his Diſgrace: 
Maliciouſly he damns the good Behaviour 
Of thoſe great envyd Men who keep in 5 F- 

His Buſneſs is to give freſh Themes of Prate 
To raiſe new fears of ſickneſs in the Stato, Al 
Of Plots, and 3 nnn and — —_ 100 
what. Te M 
This amply for his labour Verſe i ſhall x pay; 
Tis Int reſt ſtill, tho t lies another way. 


For 


VOWS) 
For Walker, and the reſt who ſeemdinfpird; 
In all their mg” and VVealth of VNR Wh 
tir d; 0 

Evn theſe amazing Sons m v eſe and Praiſe, | 
Knew well. to whom they ſhoud inſcribe" chk 
| Lays; $ ; N | (\ 

Manag their V Vit diſcroetly hide Rein, 
And ne er were known to flatter out G ſeaſon: 
Had they not timely thus o er- rułd their Sehce, 
And clear d themſelves of Truth and Inſolence, 0 
7 Theyd been immortal at too much && pence, 13 


But ois 0 out my Top, ſuppoſe we own 

T here's ſomething meant in Verſe befid deRenowni if 
But ist à Subject fit for your Lanpoor _ 
Are there not Refugees and Jeſtii es, uy 
 Reformers, Mine-Adventrers, [acoBi eren 
Ihe tradeing Companies, the Sbutk * bait ? | 


[ Or is Apollo then the grander Cheat >" 


How will th Ungodly Vulgar meg to te 
Four fine Pretences to Divinity, ; 
That all your Indignation, Teal and Criſes 
Are but as Barter for ſubſtantial Eaſe? 
Well may the pious Father warn his Sonn 
On his obedience to abandon Helicon, 5 
| W here to be * is to be undone. 


This 


Did he for Intreſt write, or Indignation, : 
Who by a modern Method of Tranſlation, { 


* 4 1 


Made bold with half the Nobles of the Nation? 
Or was it not the kind Sicilian Muſe 
That did the Life and Energy inſuſe? 
The neceſſary firſt without diſp ute, 
While the kind Muſe was made the sub hte, 
Abſurd ! VVhat could the Poet hope to gain, 
When on the very Court he drew his Pen? ot | 
The Gods, the Mecmnates of the Age, r 
VVere the wiſhd Objects of his Saered Rag 5, 
Nor was his Verſe allowd; but always be 
In Eleemofynary 1 ont 

As for the 1 the may 'Ve * a. Toy Place, 
And ſo grows deſperate in his Diſgraces 4 
Maliciouſſy he damns the good Behavibur 
Of thoſe great envyd Men who keep in Arndt 
His Buſ neſs is to give freſh Themes of Prate, 47 
To raiſe new fears of ſickneſs in tlie Stato, 5 


Of Plots, and Famess Friends, n "Oe e 
ren $1 

This amply for his eure Verſe i mall pay; : 

Tis Intreſt ſill, tho t lies another way. 


For 


(159 
For Walker, and the reſt who ſeemd inſpird, 
In all their er and enen of VVords üt⸗ 
tir d; 8 
Evn theſe amazing Sons if V ale * Praiſe, - 
Knew well. to whom they ſhoud inſcribe” "_ 
Lays; r EST ner e. 3 
Manag d their VVit diſcroetly with 0 Reaſon; 
” Andneerwere known to flattert out of ſeaſoh: 
Had they not timely thus o'er-rul'd their Shce, 
And cleard themſelves of Truth and Inſolence, '4 
7 Theyd been immortal at too much el pence. * 


1 But hold—crys« out my Pop, ſuppoſe we own 
T 'here's ſomethingrneant i in Verſe beſfde Renoii + 
* But ist à Subject fit for your Lanipoon * 
Are there not Refugees and Jeſttires, ' 1 
4 Reformers, Mine- Adventrers, ſacobites, 
Tue tradeing Companies, the Soutk Sel bait ? 

Or is Apollo then the grander Chet? 
How will th' Ungodly Vulgar laugh to fcc. 
Your fine Pretences to Divinity, L380 N 
That all your Indignation, Feal und ny 
Are but as Barter for ſubſtantial Eaſe 7 
Well may the pious Father warn his Son 
4 On his obedience to abandon Helicon, 

V here to be honeſt, is to be undonc. 


This 


7 16 * 
This tis that makes Attorney B— rage: 
To ſee his Son a pimping ſor the Stageĩ; 
Bewitch'd to Verſe, to leave paternal Trade, 
The honeſt Parchment Gain, to lye for . 657 
Bids him beware before it be too latec/ 
Clio will jilt him; he wou'd make him great: _ 
Shell force him to expoſe Abſurdities z 
Hed have him hoe his Tongue, 0 | pak for 


wile. 15 F ; | 106} (1.115 TOrT | 51 Yr +4 


le . 13 75 TRI 77 
Beſides, whi le "Al Apoliate, y ou wich impiqus 


Curie! - 

Tack worldly Int reſt to immortal Var: THT. 
What glad Advantage will. the City have? 5 4 
How will it ſooth the bulky trading nave 5 
The rich inſulting, diot now ſhall ſay, __.. , 
Are you religious then, but for your sg 
Is this your gen rous Hate of Trade and Sin? 2 iT BK 
Are you for this the pnly Gentlemen, a 0. 


D 


J {tw on 


Ay; but Fi knows hielt a. Villain — —Trye:/ 
But hell not tell it all the Town, like you: 
He goes for honeſt whilſt the Fraud sconcęal d; 55 

Tis never en till tis c n 


; — 


Whole ſly Hopncaif can anon it bel. Ab EY \ iy 


(-a7 3. NJ. 
With him the World 5 4 Cheat ; Unc hes the. 
leaſt, | hh t\ 


£43! v4 15 A. | 
But, with your leave; Giry are 4 no De 


grees, 20.5 nn t 


No Aggravations, no Sh in Vice? Ee. | 
No Medium betwixt the vileſt of the 3 FF 


And thoſe who keep the Club for Reformation? 


Does D-——þ on the line with Rigby ftand ? 


Or Re like R-—-=gh, delude the Land?ꝰ 
Is there no diff rence but the World's Eſteem, N. 

Betwixt the Thief and him who judges him? I 
Betwixt the Rev'rend paſſive Men of Gown. 


Ty 1 


And thoſe who turn'd a Monarch fromhis r 


Pacifick P—s, and deſp'rate Men of War; 
Young charming ). - and a Murtherer 37 
Betwixt a lovely blooming Maidenhead, i! {1 


And worn out Q---s that tickles you for ire | 7 


4414. 


Thus, Sir, you ſee, tis not Diſſumulstion 


But Virtue, often makes the Alter ation 


We to the Fopof Trade by this do give 04 


4 No hold, but what he ſhall be . to leave: 


051 WV 
F | The 


mn 18 

The ſolemn Face, and pious Cant in vo gue, 
Adds to the Pimp, and magnifies the Nele; ö. 
Who dares by ſhew of Godlineſs beguile, 
Rich with the Widow and the Orphans {poil, 
Who mask'd with Zeal, in public car appear, 
There run the ny; round of Song and 

Prayr; FU 23 Of ODETTE of Us 
Who ſeems inſpird with nd and' holy Fear, 0 
Frowns at Vani e and ſvoon8 to hear 'you 

ſwear ; 4 esel 
Who eaſily Believes i in GM, yt bee! Ws 10 
Begs he wou'd be the Vizard to a hee; 3710110 21 
The ſacred Inſtrument; the golden Stain CITES 
To daub the Sin, arid ſanctifie the Gain 
Who makes a Property of Heav n t A mere Ma- 


o Ty 
To build up his Eſtate, IA pull is down e f 
Religion is to amplifie the Jeſt, FAINT 
As Conjurers are ſaid to caft a Miſt :* b 


Phantaſms, and things unnat ral you "I ; 
And they thrive beſt, who beſt can you decelve: 


Here tis the proper Colour to de lud, 
For who woud truſt him if he were not good? 
Thus the low Muſhrome W retch ſoon waxes great, 
Who makes his Piety Pimp to his Eſtate. 


1 


(19) 


If: our new es has 1 too fes 
In arguing Poets of Hypoeriſie: B1YY 20 
If it has made em reverenee the Court, 
To drape his Worſnip for his Grace's Sport; 
At leaſt they're Saints to daxe who damn en. 
. 
Nay, evn this liberty we AY thay bew 111 
There: one in e Int reſt are bebe I 


— 


4 
* 1 ; wt =" 


i ed dS ho; & & 


: i V) 5 
N The Poety's worn with Hope, : and foros a by 


Invokes the Gods and Muſes to his a 5 11 
Phobus, Minerva, Nymphs and Ruſtic uus, i 
Imaginary Deities of Floods and Lawns; 
2 Your Merchant in his rich ungodly Gueft; 0 99 
1 Brings Articles of Faith into the Tet v / 105 } 
One fancies Po rs of whom his Song is Seck; 7 
This plays with none but with the God PF ; 
Head. w 1 ei eee aft T 

: C ( Te 55018480 . | 7 "(i | 
Nor "RO the Poet unh the Cit condemn 10 
The very Faculty that raiſes hij: 
Juſt to his Verſe he all its Lite difplayss (DL, 
For where he gets his Bread, he gives his Praiſes 


And 


Fea 20 ) 

And that kind ſaving Man whence he derives hs 
- | 

Shall ſhare the equal Glories of his; pen. TI 
While the big Knave of Buſ'neſs ſhall deſpiſe, 
And damn the Thing that made him what he is: 


And thoſe gay Men whoſe 2 fuld his 
. 


Shall be the daily Subject of his Curſe: 
Who lives by Vice, yet againſt Vice makes Laws, 

Corrects the Sin, and is himſelf the Cauſe ; 
Inveigles you to Tiſſues, Silks, Perfume, 

And when he's done, cenſures the Uſe of em; 
Procures ye all that can provoke the Sencé; Wo 
Then rails at ye for your Extravagance; | 


Who tempts the Youth to Vanity and Shew, US 
Nr" == the Toy thats French and new, 


W hoſe Wit is Trick, his Honour Artifice ; 
His Heav nis Dun, and Hell a falling Price. 


The Merchant 3 is the Ram Mobit, 
The Suſtentator of Debauchery : 


From him we have the conſtant freſh Supp lies 
To ſtop the ſad Decays of wearing Vice; 


| Þ Kind, indefatigable Pimp to Wickednels. 


Tg 
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Tis he, ak for the grand deſign of Gain, 
Tranſports the Fuel to us croſs the Main; | 
Tis he who feeds the Fire with rich Champaien * 
With wanton Cypris, raging Burgundy, | 
Luxurious Florence, amrous Italy, 

Hot Barrabar, Bourdeux, the racy Rhine; 
And with each Countrey's Wine, imports each 
5 Countrey's Sin. 

Tis he who ſearches both the Indies Oer 

For the Increaſe of Vice and his damn'd Store; 
Runs croſs the World to China, Tartary, 
And plunders evry Iſland, evry Sea; 2 1 
Ranſacks whole Nature to indulge our Luxury: 
Diſſembles, robs, forſwears to that degree, 
The honeſt Heathen loaths his Company; 
And wonders from what World the Salvage : 
: 711." eine, 

VVho ſuch unheard of Villainy can frame. 
To him we owe our ſtrong Provocatives, 

Our Eringo, Cavear, and Eſſences, 

Our Indian lmpertinences, rich Japans, 

Vile China Poſtures, Dildoes, bawdy Fans, 
Our Perſian Carpets, rich Embroideries, 

And all that can advance our Luſt and Eaſe. - 


1 


6 Grand 
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Grand Pimp-—who does with Sweat and Hazard | 
buy | 
For the whole Town ſufficient Letchery i 1 
And yet when Years and good ſubſtantial Gain 
Has brought the grave Aſs to a G=n and C—n, 
Bloated with Honour, then he takes his Seat, 
And fain wou d look as honeſt as he's great; 
There runs amuck at evry Town Pollution, | 
Exadts of evry Sin a Contribution; 
Lays Rates on Vice, that if a Man fo wand, 
He may be wicked for the Publick Good. 5 
But yet, had one of theſe when young, the lei- 

ſure 
To damn the Vice while they could feel the plez- 


ſure, 
VVhile they coud fin with Guſt at n. ; 


They ſcornd to rail when they coud take delight: 


But now, when weary Limbs demand a Coach, 

And Gout, and former Pox, me . 5 
proach; 

VVhen thoughts of il-gor wealth oppreſs his | 
Mind, 

And Age forbids the Joys he wa to find; 

VVhen Jealoufies and Jargons in: his Houſe 

Of VVite and cr, makes che Sot morofs, 


Full- 


ä 
Full- fraight of Honour and Vexation, 

He taxes then the Vices of the Nation; 

Rails at a Bottle, and the privy'ſt Whore, 
Deteſts the Sin cauſe he can dot no more: 
Nay, cenſures and explodes the uſe of that 
By which himſelf was raisd to ſuch Eſtate. 


